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Summary: Something stupid this way comes.. 


Power Morpehr 

*Disclaimer: Mighty Morphin Power Rangers belongs to Saban, and 
Animorphs belongs to K.A. Applegate. I am not making any money off 
this. I wouldn't want to even if I could. 

Power Morphers 

We can't tell you who we are, or what city we live in or even what 
state. The Yeerks are everywhere. If they find us, our world is 
doomed. We were regular kids once, hanging out at the youth center 
like all the rest of the normal kids, when.... 

(Some where on the moon) Two astronauts were doing their normal 
moonwalk thing. Then, they came across an anomaly never before seen 
on our moon. It looked sort of like a double-bladed battle-ax from 
the old knight days. It was half buried in the moon dirt. There were 
pits and gouges all over it. They futuristic material that it was 
made of was corroded. It looked like it had been there a long time. 
The astronauts were mesmerized. They started to approach it in a kind 
of trance. They felt beckoned to it. Called. As if a voice was .... 
Before the astronauts had realized it, they had climbed to the top. 
They were supposed to open it. So they did. There was a mighty 
shaking, like the moon resented them taking her secrets, and was 
trying to punish them for it. Without warning, strange creatures like 
giant centipedes and green gargoyles with razor blades emerged. Then 
came the most frightening creature of all. It wasn't so much the 
appearance of the monster, it was the aura about it. It looked sort 
of like a blue centaur with a scorpion tale and eye stalks. Then came 
the most hideous voice in their heads. The astronauts promptly ran 
for their lives. The creatures around the blue thing giggled and 
squirmed. The Earth groaned as the assault began. Alarms millenia 
silent buzzed and chirped. Alpha 5 ran around in circles, crying, 
"Aye-aye-aye-AYE ! " said a calm wise thought-speak voice from the 
giant floating head. The Command Center shook again as Aphla 5 



moaned," Oh, no, not teenagers. Why Elfangor? " "Right. Sending out 
search and teleportation sequence, now." 

Meanwhile, at the youth center... Rachel is practicing her new 
gymnastics routine on the bar. She is a beautiful, model type with a 
Xena complex. Her best friend, Cassie, is busily helping an injured 
duck found earlier that day by Ernie, the goodhearted owner of the 
youth center and juice bar. Jake, the strong leader type, is working 
out on the weights for the next football season. Marco, his best 
friend, is spotting him. Tobias, the shy, sensitive, somewhat geeky 
one, is getting his head stuffed in the toilet by the infamous 
bullies, Bulkk and Skull. Jake hears Tobias' yelps, replaces the 
weights with Marco's help, and goes to his rescue. Bulkk and Skull 
run off, largely because of the plot. "Whoa, man. Thanks. I don't 
know what I would have done if you two hadn't shown up," Tobias said. 
Since this is not the first time this had happened, Jake and Marco 
offer to walk home with Tobias. Rachel and Cassie also start to walk 
home with the boys. On the way home, they cut through and old 
construction sight. 


End 
f ile . 



